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Gentlemek, 

When I pfefume to dedi- 
cate to you the foHowing Green-room 
Scene, as an appropriate tribute of grati- 
tude for th0 .pjeafing variety of amufe- 
ment which I hare received by occa- 
Coiially'vifiting your refpeilive theatres 
b in 



I 



want of due ^efpeft. 

We owe it,' Gentlemen, to your Ipi- 
rited exertions,, that ailimproved prpfpeift 
of nature now prelfent^ itfelf when we 
fiirvey the works of the creation. The 

poor 



( ^ ^ 

^p6oi cart-horfe, wieiuriea with the journey' 
"OT-life, /dnd*'repofing on the grafs, was 
formerly- an oBjecSt merely of our com- 

If- 

•pMott; but -we now mix a d^ee of ve- 
neration with our pity, and, as we contem- 
plate his greafy heel, we look forward to 
its being one day perhaps ornamented 
witfi the fock or the' bulkin, as may be 
found B^ fuited to the genius ^nd doci- 
lity of *Ae animal, and we anticipate with 
Te^)e6^ "hiU fbture«^^aeelrti€^ to improve 
our morals, and ref^e'^xnir tafte; It is 
fcarcely poflible to lay how much the na- 
turalift is thus indebted to yoii for an in- 
creaie of his pleafures. Not a wet com^ 
imon but fupplies him with fome delight- 
fill reverie. EGs active imagination car*- 
ties him fonvanl to the happy moment 
"When the green goofe that waddkis- before 
*^-*^^ b A him 



Jum, fliall 1^ .tramed ft^r Covent-Garden 
.Tljeatre inftpsfd of its roarkptt; wheaiAt- 
tic fait IJ^aljbe.its appendage, iuftead- of 
fage and onipn, when it, iball be honouied 
in Britain for its wit, as-it; was formerly 
at R,qipefqr its vigilance.. , j , i . 

- ; it iii|.ijsiedte& for._ine,;jGentlemp% tp 
remind yogj, that, frtwi' the; fertility or 
Excellence, of itheij- pujjljc exhibitions, ve 
baye b^a -aoey^qmed, ifi,^ g^eat mear 
fprci tp :,eftiinate .the. comparative: eler 
gapce wjii<jlj,i})arj[ed;^ diffCTent^^eras 
cf' najtipHs; which Lha^e'.gofle befoi;? jis. 
If the &Qie te${ ibo)ild .liappily b^ applied 
tfl our;pWn JiweSf there- is «veiy reafop 
to fu^K>fe that the fugacious hiftorianjof 
ftiture 4ays (particnla^y if he il^ould be 
B.philp^pher) wiH ad(^ - the .fame epi^ 
- , ' thet, 
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:IjiiW/ ^LltOT'^i'^K 5(i:^ 'v^ilr,^: 



gratiila^OBfriipon the lajt» feafonaj^rf^p; 
Vjdd^^iit iftjprobable, . will fo: kwer.the 
piice of h^j- ]^d corp, /as to catifs i^ifay^ 
Ojff Q9aii}r Shillings pf r i«?0e|£ in the % ** k§ep 
«* p{ hk jMbjef^s feivajnts at .i^!? ';TAi^? 

*♦ facf Royal ". Th^ c4»rmt^reftf!^?^s .jQjT^ 

I gafus. 



4=^ J •, 

be thooght very wonderful ihodd it o& 
tener happen to fciufents of this iiniveif^ 



I remain, 



Gentlemen^ 



with due re^pe^^ and regaict 



# .* • ■» 



your obedient humble fervanty 



«f 



Oxford, June 17^5, 



This Avthor; 



SCENE 



IK TRS 



GREEN ROOM. 



DRAMATIS PER&ONjE. 



Paramount— /A^ Manager. 
Gabble — the Prompter. 
"Tom Distich — tbe Jutbor. 
CvKRYcoMB — Stable-keeper to tbe tbeatre. 
Jack 1 

WiLI. / ^'^'"' 
Peter Antil— ^h AS&r. 
Hbrculssi. 



SCENE 



GREEN ROOM. 



UANAGZR ASH DISTICH- 



Well, Mr. Diftich, wc have taadt fome pro- 
grefi in getting up your play-Tbut I fcarce know what 
to think of it, there are no theatrical curiofitica in it.— 

DISTICH. 

llieatrical curiofities I Mr. Paramount, I don't un- 
4erfianil you, 

B 3 FA- 
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critic's row of tlie pit. And they come for no good* 
Not a limperer in the befiees, not an orange-fucker in 

ihoulfl i^ieet an au^i^^iice, even under all th^ difadvaa- 
^€& that you £pe^ of. Confider^ if I fliould win their 
^ppteb^Jb^n^ )u>w ,i|xuc]pL more gratefiU would be the 
triumph. I do not therefore wiih to conceal that, the 
fubjeft of my play is ancient- — ^nay, that it is claiEcal, or 
eveiK that it has been the {\^e&: of 4 f{s^y hef^re. Nor 
&oi:dd I indeed fcruple'tp. inform tb^ world by fidver-^ 
tifem^5 that there is not eyi^ an eagle Qt 9, praacinig 
bcKrfa 0n it 

PARAMOUNT, 

m 

Upon my word^ you are a .bold IkpUow ! Qh ! hereV 
Peter Anvil. ££«/ar pjeter ^nvil.] Peter Afivil, I 
difmifs you the theatre. You are no longer one of his 
majefty's fervants. * 

PETER. 

Nay, nay, mafter , you may difniifs me the theatre^ 
an you will, but as for ferving hi^oiajefty, 'you can no 
miore prevent that, while I am mailer of a ^ew fuch 
limbs as thefe, than you can make a ghoft or a heico 
of me. But pray now, what's all this, about? ' 

PAcRAMaUNT. 

V^hy let me fee ! Did not you play^ a part in the. 
Elephant t'other flight ? • ^ - i 

B 4 PETER. 
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orange*peel is a fufficient caufe for an elephant to lofe . 
his iiind leg ? Why you abfolutely .came off. If you 
had only tumbled down, and met with a contufion in 
your head, 'twould have been no fuch great matter ; 
for you know I did not hire you for the qualities of 
your head, but your heels. 

PETER. 

Ah ! there's no keeping the matter from you, I fee. 
You have hit upon it. Sure enough I had a little con- 
fulion in my head. 

. PARAMOUNT. 

What you were drunk then ? I thought fo. 

PETER. 

" No, no — not to fay. drunkT-fno— only a little che- 
nippy. And there was Tony Grofling, off leg before, 
he had a pot of porter under his cloak. . So fays he, 
Peter, fays he, as we walk'd along ; come, drink. No, 
fays I, do you drink firft, fore leg before hind, fays 
I ; and fo he laugh'd, becaufe of my wit ; well, then, 
ypu fee, I was to drink, and fo he held back a litde 
you fee, and I went forward a little : and fo the people 
who, between ourfelves, were none. of the fteadieft, 
all on a fudden, they pitch'd over neck and crop ; and 
if it had not been for the curfed lick o'tlie pate I got, 
which I thought would have killed me, I muft have 
died with laughing. 



'til /• ' 



Enttr 



^ * 



( " ) 

of a fwelling o'tip-top of Ws back. — ^Dr. Veteran lays 
'til a touch of the garget. 

' . PARAMOUNT. 

The garget I What's tlie garget ? 

CullRYCOMB. 

Why — a fort of an influenza like ? 

. . PARAMOUNT. 

Hqre's a pretty cataftrophe — ^Johnny Bull got the ift- 
flucnza I Now tnuft I change the ent^t^inment, iti 
cpnlequence of the fevexe indilpo^ition of a ^incipEd 
performer. But ttop^ we txai& thiak of Something elle, 
Let me fee ! Why ihould not we make trial of your 
play to-night. 



Do you think the performers will be perfcdl ? Thej" 
have had their parts but a fhort time? 

PARAMOUNT. 

Oh, if the performance be but as perfeifl as the per- 
formers — I'll anfwer for the fucccfe of it. 

PISTICH. 

I cannot venture to in^e &y much as that. 

PiRAMOUNT. 

Welt, Currycomb. Go and bid them prepare to 
play to-night. Alter the bills.— Off with your fmock- 
frpcks, — Spruce yourfelf up a Utde.7-\Ve ihail want 
yoi|L wkhin doors. 



C n ) 



In what line ? 



Inthe fpeaking line, Six.-^lStammring Vffy.mu^* 

JACK. 

Why doft not out with it, man? Speak out,' heve's 
none but friends by. Poor Will, Sir, is a very pretty 
fpeaker at times, though I fay it, only i little fhame- 
faced. — He and I, Sir^ were always reckon'd as like as 
twopea«. . . . . . ' 

PARAMOtTNT. 

Well, gentlemen, I have only thi^ to fay — Peter 
Anvil and I are not going" to part, therefore 1 cannot 
avail myfelf oiyour fervices. And as to y&u Sir, I am 
not at prefent aWare that our theatre is likely to bring 
forward any characters which may require your parti- 
cular turn of oratory in the exhibition. If we ihould, 
m let you know.— -Gentlemen, your fervant 

\Exettnt clovnis. 

piSTiCH returns. 

PAKAMOUNT. . 

My dear Sir, I hope you ^re not hurt. Giving the 
reins to yqur irilagination here is jefting with edged 
tools. But I hope you have met with no accident. 
Between you aod'xae tha^ was not very bad acting. 

DISTICH. 

Why, to fay the truth, I can hardly be faid to have 
bcca an unprejudiced fpedlator.— I confefs it had its 

eiFeft, 
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Enter distich and gabble ihe prompter, the latter 

meagre and ragged. 

* * * 

, . GABBLE. ' .^ ' 

Servant your honour* 

PARAMOUNT* 

* • m . . • •■ 

Heyday \ Gabble, what's the matter ? why^ you look 
as thin and chop-fallen as if you were ready to hang 
yourfelf. 

GABflLE« 

Thin indeed ! you may pin me through i;i^ith a 
minikinl But as for hanging, I believe I might defy 
the executioner 2 my weight is not fufficient to hang 
me. I am juft now in proper order to play Ariel, of 
any of your fpirited invifible charadlers. Ah, Mafter ! 
alack, alack ! Would we could fee the good old times 
again, and blunder on in the ufual w^y ! But the 
performers your honour has hired of late are all fd perfedl 
in their "parts, that I have become as ufelefs in the 
theatre as the candle-fnufFer *. 

PARAMOUNT. 

And we do V6iy well without the Candle-fnufFer. 
But come, I feel fome compaflion for you, and I don't ' 
mean to difmifs you. I believe we Ihall take to talking 
again, and blunder on, as yo;u call it, in the ufual 
way, 

• ■ • ' r - 

: . ^ Lamps beiflgufed* 

C GABBLE* 
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C^ASBLE. 



Well, I'm glad to bear yo^ %. fo, if it be only 
for the fun of putting a little dinner once more 
into my mOuth. Heaven forbid that blundering fhould 
ceafe. 

The;;c's xiQ grpat dagger of tix^t^Gzhj^e^ Ibe]|qve 
—vxljil^ you live- 

GABBLS. 

I hope not : but IV^ been fadly off this winter. 
Your wild beafts, a murxaiu fcize 'em. have been 
pounds and pounds out of my, wayr— and then cqaU arie^ 
fo dear-r- 



'I* m 



PARAMOtTKT. 



fi)me T5jQrk%.yoTji.; vfe %ll,waA^yw,tQT^»#* I (fA^,. 
fqr.jfpu. to teH jw fp. 



GABBLE. 



Well, heaven blefs you, Mr, Diftich ! I wifli you the 
run of an hundred nights? and that the performers 

ne^ly J cap putth^ w«4iHppn tliqif/tp^gi^els q>^. 



PARAMOlTiJT. 



If your play has as good an efFeftnipon the audience, 
when they fee it, as alpoQ poor Gabble, who only l^ears 
df it, I may congratulate you. 

DlSTltK. 
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FARAMOXTKT, 



I . Ay-r-fronji the hungry part p£ them, . arid maloe -the 
,mquths of th^ reft water : and it:;aiifwers our purpofe 

equally, whether their tears, come from their .eyes or 

their mouths. 






Distich. 

^ ^ If the tfagic or Comic Mufe could over-hear oxir 
cpnverfation, what would they think ! 



' • i « '■I'. ~f 



PARAMOUNT. 



They would ~not~ know whether to laugh or cr}\ — 
But I fancy there's no danger of our catching them 
liftening to any thing that pafles between you and 
me. Pray, which pf thefe ladies is your flame ? 



« M 



DISTICH. 



Upon that fubjeft I'll take another opportunity of 
making my confeffions — time is at prefent Ihort. 



tARAM^OUNT. 



r • < » 



Well, if you. have not din'd to-day, will you eat 
,your mutton with mc ? 



DISTICH. 



No, I haive npt din'd — (to-day nor yefterday neither, 
to fay the truth, [ajide.^) What is your hour ? 



PARAMOUNT. 



Why, I dine early, that I may*nt make the audience 
wait — about four— — - 

:. . , DISTICH. 
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DISTICH, 



I'll take care to be with you in time, good morn- 



ing. 



PARAMOUNT. 



Your moft obedient. 



[Exeunt. 



\ 
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PHILOCTETjES 



IN 



L e; M N Q s. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



Ul^YSSfiS. 

Neoptolemus. 

Thersites. 

Lycas — the Piht. 

Officer belonging to the Ship. 

Philoctetes. 

AoAVii&T A-^-^augbfer of PbiloSetes. 

Saii^ors and Women^ attendant upon Agarista. 
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PHILOCTETES 



m 



L E M N OS. 
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A C T L 

» 
* » 

SCENE t 

ULYSSES AND NEOPTOLBMUS« 
ULYSSES. 

Son * of Achilles, in this defcrt ifie 
The miferablc Philoftetes dweUs. 
Save his, no mortal foot this land, hath trodden^^ 
Here (if the wandermg wretch be yet alive) 



» The iatrodu6lory dialogue between UlyiTes and N<eoptolemiit 
is taken, in a great meafure, from Sophocles. In all other re* 
fp€&8 the Author has deviated from the plan of Sophocles, not 
fuppofing that he has adopted one more conformable to the rulct 
of criticifin^ 5ut more congeniftl to the tafie of the timest 

■ ■ ■ '■ ' H 
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He lingers, forely vifited of Heaven, 
With loathfome dire difeafe, by me ex!pos*d 
Ten" years ago ; fo will'd the Grecian chiefs. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Oh thou, for wifeft counfel form'd, what caufc. 
Or what pretext, in wifdom^s "^garb attir'd. 
Could ratify a deed fo foul ? Where was thy pity ? 
Was not the man a Grecian like ourfelves. 
Well born and brave, before the walls of Troy 
A fteady champion in the common caufe ? 

ITI/YSSES. 

Ah, Neoptolemus, in youthful minds 
Ambitious paffion bears the fovcreignty, 
i While judgement, yet a minor in the ftate. 

To the mifrule fubmits. This wretched man, 
Whofe fufF'rings thus wring pity from your foul. 
Was erft the cpmmon torment of our hoft. 
It happen'd once, 'twas at a feftival— 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

I I hang with due attention on thy tongue. 



i 



•it 



V 



UI.Y&SES. 

When now a fecond year before Troy walls 
Our troops gave folemn thanks for vi<5lory. 
That Philocftetes, *midft the holy rites 
To facred filence due, wjth voice profane 
Shouted aloud-r— quick at th' unhallow'd found 
Each eye on the offender glanc'd, when^ lo ! 
A ferpent y^ of fize, with poisonous fang, 
Had fix'd upon his foot — the ruddy llreani 

'Gan 
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^Gan flow apace, and from that lucldeis ttme^ * 
Nor reft, nor eafe, the fuflTrer fouiid. * Each night 
Our watch was rous'd with Philodletes' cries. 
Nor peaceful morn we knew, nor quiet- noon. 
His voice, more piercing thanthe Ihout of war, 
Scream'd through our lines inceflant, nor the hour 
Of pure libation, and of facrijfice 
At Jove's own altar ofFefd, e'er lyas free' * 
From his complaints, his difmal yellings mix'd 
With impious curfes, and ill-omen'd words. 
This caufe hath banilh'd, from the haunts of-men, 
A wretch, meet ruler of a defeft land, 

NEOPTOLEMUS, 

The Gods, Ulyffes, though with wrath divine 
They vifitr human fins, do not command 
That we withhold our pity from men's woes. 
But are we not already near the place. 
Where Philoftetes drags his weary life ? 

ULYSSES. 

So near, that prudence muft reftrain our courfe 
Left unawares the limping wanderer come,' ' ' I 

And marring all our hopes, with death repay 
Our ralhnefs. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

To your counfel I fubmit. 

ULYSSES. 

Onward a little fpace, a jutting hill 
Toward the South its forked head uplifts, 

Wherv 



r 



THIL0CTETB8. 



I muft for water to the fpring, my ftock 

Of hemlock too grows fcanty ; and the pain 

I feel reminds me I muft gather more. [£«/. 



SCENE m. . . 

ULTSSES JS/hJ, 
ULYSSES. 

Within the bofom of this virtuous youth 
His father's fpirit reigns. I muft beware. 
Left too much courage ftiould defeat the fchemes 
By prudence plannM. 

Enter neoptolemub. 

How haft thou fpcd, young man ? 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

The wretch yet lives ; for, on his couch of leaves 
Sure figns of lateft preffurc may be fecn, 
While with meet emblems of his mifery 
The ground is ftrewed. Here lies a wooden bowl. 
Materials vile, of clumfy workmanship, 
With the lad remnant of his meal half-'fiU'd, 
Morfi^fs of uncook'd fea-gull — t-ha« the floor 
With the dry blood-ftain'd fillets from his wound 
Is all polluted — . . 
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ULYSSBS. 



Oh ! forbear to paint 
The naufeous fcene— olearly thy tale declares 
That Philoftetes, no one elfe, dwells here. 



NEOPTOLEMUS, 



Somewhere at hand (befure) in queft of food 
He crawls, or foporific herb to foothe 
The anguifli of his foot. 



ULYSSES. 



My counfel now 
It much behoves you to attend. 



KEOPTOLEMUS. 



Say on. 



ULYSSES. 



The fearch of fame two virtues muft direA, 

Courage and prudence. In the clalh of arms 

Ne'er fliall Achilles' fon, I know, difgrace 

His father's name. 'Tis not the trumpet's found 

That now excites him, or the pomp of war. 

But cool debate, and prudent ftratagem. 

His inmoft thoughts require. For, not the force 

Ofreafon or of arms can e'er perfuade. 

Or drag this wanderer to our will ; but guile. 

And cunning, well employ'd in purpofe good. 



NEOPTOLEMUS. 



And are arms vain ? 



ULYSSES 
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I7I.YSSBS. 

Vain every power of arms. 
Take heed^ when firft, or by the fountain s fide. 
Or at the top of yonder hill, you meet him. 
When with repeated queftions he fliaU alk. 
Who art thou ? whence, and how thou hither cam'ft ? 
Say thus : Achilles was my father's name. 
And I am Neoptolemus. This truth 
Conceal not ; but, in farther fpeech, deceit 
Muft plead^ where truth and force contend in vain. 
Tell him,' that to your country once again 
From Troy's proud walls difgufted you return. 
Tell him the fons of Atreus have deny'd 
Your father's armour, which you juftly claim*d 
In right hereditary-*-that the prize 
So fought has fallen to the wily prince, 
Laertes' fon, Ulyfles. On my name 
Then fpare not your reproaches. So Ihall he 
Oft prefs you to his bofom, and declare 
The firmnefs of his friendlhip, glad to find 
A Greek that fcorns Ulyfles, and abhors 
The brother-chiefs of Greece. This the firft ftep. 
That gains his friendlhip, ftiall aflift our caufe. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

I like it not, Ulyfles. For, fmall joy 

The hopes of vi A'ry promife, fo obtained. 

Befides, when wandering 'mongft the fleeting fliadcs. 

How fliall I meet my father's frowning glu^ft. 

And tell him, that an old and feeble man 

Was by his fon in pride of youth deceiv'd ? 

^ ' UI.T88SS. 
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ULY8SES« 

Or rather tell him, that the walls of Troy, 
Which ftood uncrafliM before his mighty arm, 
Were levell'd by his fon. 

Neoptolbmus. 

Yet what is it 
But falfehood, that Ulyffes recommends ? 
I will not do*t. 

ULYSSES. 

Hien bid farewel to fame. 
Troy towers fhall ftill look down upon our hofts. 
And ftill deride the vain attempts of Greece. 

NEOPTOLBMUS. 

The towers of Troy fhall fell. 



ULYSSES. 

Now like himfelf 



The hero fpeaks. 



NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Yet can deceit alone 
This end accomplifli ? And is courage vain ? 
What is the wanderer's ftrength, that I lhou*d fear. 
With this right hand, to drag him to our boat. 
And bind him to the prow ? What's his defence ? 

^ • ULYSSES. 

His deadly arrows, and unerring bow. * 

D 2 irjBdP* 
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NEOPTOLEMUS. 



Yet grant that every arrow to. its mark" 
Sure flies, and every wound brings death ; why ftill 
For his whole quiver he Ihall find in us • 
Sufficient food ; and, when his force his fpent. 
Death Ihall have fpar'd enough to drag him hence. 



ULYSSES. 



How doth this rhapfody befpeak thy youth ! 

When like yourfelf, oh ! Neoptolemus, 

I too was young, like thee, with hand uplift^ 

I aim'd the blow ere reafon gave the word. 

But when difcretion, with maturcr years, 

Ripen'd, I found, amongft the fons of men, 

'Twas not the hand, whatever its boafted ifcrength. 

That bore command, but the cool judging-mind. 

If then Ulyfles aught hath profited 

In human wifdom, let him now be heard. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Oh ! let UlyiTes fpeak ; and, if he can, 

Let him prove falfehood truth ; and Fm content 

^To do what's falfe, and Ihun the face of truth. 

ULYSSES. 

Remember, on thy conduct: now depends 
Thy fame, thy f^^ety, and thy country's good. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

And,^ if I fwerve from truth, my fame is loft. 
My fafety ill-fecur'd, my country^s good 



'' - »»- .- 



An 
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An end ill-anfwer'd, which the angry gods 
Shall overturn, in Jiatred of the means. 

ULYSSJBS. 

Doft thou forget the purport of our miflion ? 

The oaths which bound us to fidelity ? 

And mutual affiftance ? — Soft ! I hear, 

Methinks, a footftep ; to my hiding-place 

I muil be gone. [Exii* 

Enter AGA&isTA. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Ah \ but for thee, this life of idle peace 
' Were irkfome. 

AOARISTA. 

♦Have you yet my father feen ? 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

No, love. Say> is my Agarilla fick ? 

ft > 

AGARISTA. 

Ay, lick indeed, in mind : what will he think. 
When he Ihall hear that I, his daujghter, came, 
Braving the rude tempeftuous element, v 

And, 'midft the rough unfeemly failor's gibes. 
Bating a maiden's modefty ? — 



I 



KBOPTOLEMUfi. 

Come, come ; ^ 
Treafvire no lieedlefs ftore of mifery. 
This world is full enough of real woes. 

. ' D 3 NEOP-^ 
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Much as the trumpet^s martial note I love, 
\, The fcythe-armed chariot^ and the neighing fteed t 

Much as beneath the mailed coat to move, 
Where vidlors triumph, and the vanquifh^d bked; 









The thought of thee, as flies my rapid car. 
With a new vigour every Anew arms ; 
)• Thy fmiles give double fpirit to the war. 

Or deck returning peace with double chanxls* 



J , 



I 



AGARISTA, 



Still in peace the fword unlheathing^ 
Still the war thy ccMiftant dream ! 
Still of martial clamours breathing! 
Leave, oh leave, the hated theme* 



J N£OPTOLXMUff» 

! Tir'd with war, niy limbs diiarming, 

i 'Tis with thee I feck repofe, 

But that blifs, made doubly charming. 

To his toil the warrior owes. 

A0ARISTA. 

Alas ! I now am twenty years of age ; 

And half that time hath pafs'd iince laft t law 

My father's face. Oh ! Neoptolemus, 

Think, think of his diftrefib. I perchance. 

If prefent, might have foodi'd them. Shall we xi0w . 

Go feek him thro' this dreai^ wildernefs I 
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NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Lean on this arm, my lore, and, th< 



harm. 



AGARISTA. 



Methinks, if, ere I fleep, I could behold 
My father, every toil were light, each path 
Were pleafant, that with fuch a profpe6t clos*d« 



KE0?TeLEMU8« 



9 

60 where thou wilt^ thy virtues ihall protedl thee. 

[Eneunt. 



SCENE IV. 



A wood. 



PHiLocTETES at a diftance, gathering hemlock. 

LTCAs enfers. 

LYCAS. 

• 

Why, what a hideous place am I got into ! 
But Fm no coward, and my melimates know it» 
My name, 'tis true, is Lycas — ^but what then ? 
*Tis 41 good name tho' ; and that's fome defence. 
Then I've an office in the fhip ; Tm pilot. 
But would a Lemnian bear think much of this ? 
Yes ; he might hug me all the clofer for it. 
Oh 1 Hercules^ who's here ? a gholt ! a ghofl I 

B 4 JLTCAS^ 
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LTCAS, fiiing PHIX.OCTETB95 flUs^ alomid^ 
PHiLocTfiTES^/j down. 

PHILOCTETES. 

Oh ! were this vital fpark extinft ! awhile 
I muft (Sndure it — ^'twill not burn for even 

PHILOCTETES fingS. 

Ah ! why does death fo long with-hoki>thc blow ? 
To others hateful, it were kind to me. 
Come then, foft fleep, and let me owe to thee 
The folace of my woe. 

Reclining his bead, hejleefu 

Enter keoptolemus and agarista. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Stop, Agarifta ! lo ! a man afleep 
Qofe by the path ! Stand ftill. 

AGARISTA. 

Sure 'tis not he. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Thefe eyes nave ne'er beheld fuch mifery, 
Such tatter'd penury. Away, away. 
Such fights are not for thee. 



AGARISTA. 
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AGARISTA. 

Nay, I will read it 
As a fad ufeful leifoik Wretched man. 
Whoe'er thou art! \Jhe turns away] Oh, Neoptolcmus ! 
I dread to look on him, and yet I muft. 

iGoing up to himy Jht fcr tarns. 
Oh ! ye immortal Gods, it is my father 1 

[pHiLocTBTES, dtfturVd^ fpcaks in bisftetf. 

PHILOCTETSS. 

Oh, Argo* ! oh, my country ! ofi, my wife ! 
My daughter Agariita ! 

\ 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Lo' ! he dreams. 
And in his (lumbers calls on thee. 

AGARISTA. 

HI wake him. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Nay, Imuftftopthee. Ifthoulov'ft thefon 
Of great Achilles 

AGARISTA. . 

*Tis my father claims 
A duty now, 

KBOPTOLEMtJS. 

But do not, do not wake him. 
Oh, would Ulyffes were at hand ! I want 

3 Hit 



il 
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Hid counfel now. Stay! fiay! mylpve^ awhile; 
Let us go feek him. 

AOARISTAi 

No^ I ftir not hence. 

KEOPTOtEMUS. 

JBttt, fliould I go^ it were not fa&.to ftay. 

^ AGAKIfrTA. 

And muft a woman tell Achilles* fon 
His fears are vain } 60^ go^ Fll watch his fleep. 
Succefs attend thee. [^Exii neopt.] Let them be afraid^ 
Whofe deeds are dark ; I have no caufe to fear. 
Sleep^ fleep, my father ; and, were danger nigh, 
I would proteA thee thus. [Taking up bis b^w, 

Sbejings. 

Image of death ! thy balmy bleffings Ihed, 
Upon the throbbing temples of his head, • 
Sweet be his flecp, from danger free. 
Dire dream, and difmal phantafy^ 

Grudge not, Sorrow, for awhile. 
To let the wretched outcaft reft ; 
Ah! grudge him not his tranfient (mile. 
With fancy'd joys a moment bleft. 



Short 



ir. 1 
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Skort 11 die pafTage^ dewy Sleeps 
From thy pleafant fiury bourn : 
Soon with real woes to weep> 
Soon the vidtim ihall return* 

[Sbijlti dwm by bm. 

Sam cbfis. 
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1 ACT u 



SCENE L 

Another part of the \Jland. 
ULYSSES and thersites. 

ULYSSES. 

ThbrsiteSi we have mifs'd you fince our landing; 
Haft thou been wandering o'er this barren fpot ? 

THERSITBS. 

Barren indeed, my Lord, yet not I ween 
Ungrac'd with wifdom. 

ULYSSES. 

How doth that appear ? 

THERSITES. 

Not a fool vifible ! unlike our fields 
Of Argos, fertile in its wifeacres. 

ULYSSES.' 

1 fhould have thought, Therfites, that thy wits 
Were dull, for lack of fubjedls, in this defert. 



THER- 



(v 45' ) 

THERSITES. 

He who hath liv*d with men fliall never lack, . 
While memory ferves him, fomething he can latigh at. 
Methought Ulyffes, in our paflage hither. 
When our light bark was by th' jEgean tofs'd, 
(For, light it feemed before the driving wina,) 
Now toward the Heavens uplift, now with her kecl^ 
Searchmg, as 'twere, the centre of the globe, 
Methought the torch-light on thy pallid cheek 
Shewed fear fcarce worthy a philofopher. 

ULYSSES. 

While thou, befure, all valiant as thou art. 
With calmnefs look'd'ft upon the wat'ry grave. 

THERSITES. 

I could not fliew my fear for fhame, to fee 
That e'en the women's fears were pacified. 

ULYSSES. 

So then, not reafon, but the women ruFd thee ; 

But I will tell thee more : Ulyfles fear'd, 

(If he did fear) becaufe he is Ulyfles, 

Dear to the Grecian name, and worth fome care. 

But why Ihould'ft thou ? the lofs of thee were nothing. 

I praife thy fenfelefs apathy. Be ftill 

The brave Therfites, and, when thou flialt rife 

In honour 'bove the worthlefs thing thou art. 

Twill then be time enough to have regard 

To thy tlirice-reverend perfon. Doft thou know, 

Why '(was that Menelaus fcnt thee with us ? 

THEK.- 
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THBKSITES. 

Not from his lore of mc, but of himfelf ; 
He knew I ndicul'd his idle Aate. 

1JLY88BS, 

Were not the women given to thy charge ? 

THSKSITES. 

A nominal command ! 

ULTSSES. 

Why nominal ? 

rrHBKSlTES. 

0*er women all command is nominal. 
How have I fmil'd to fee our honeft Greeks 
Striding thro' Sparta with fuch fwclling port. 
As thro' a fubjedl world ! You would have fwom 
They were Jove's meflengers ; but, watch them home. 
No Helot flaves fo abjeA, proftrate each 
Before a petticoat ; meantime the world 
' Worlhip'd thcfe fovereigns of their famiUes. 



Well, but the women were committed to thee, — / 
To thy poll then — fee that they want not here 
Provifion or defence. So fare thee well. 

THER3ITES. 

My Lord, I thank thee for thefe kind commamls 
Sure 'tis not irkfome to attend the women. - 
(Thus am I rid of thee and all thy wifdom.) [A/'^- 

VLTSSES. 
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ULYSSRS. 

Thou art as jufUy fulted to thy charge. 
As to its rofe th' attendant thorn. Farewel. 

[£x// THERSITES. 

.This vapid jefter fure was fent to plague us. 
And well performs his ofEce. 

£n/^r NBOPTOLEMUS. 
KBOPTOIiBMUS. 

So, my Lord, 
In lucky feafon have I met with thee. 
I have this moment found poor PhiloAetes, 
Defencelefs and afleep. 

ULTtSBS. 

Lucky indeed ! 
But are you fure he lleeps ? 



m Ihew thee. 



N£OPTOLBMUS« 

Nay, follow me. 



ULYSSES. 

Oh ! let me remind thee now. 
And let me charge thee, as thou lov'ft thy country. 
Remember, what old Calchas, at the altar, ^ 
To the affembled army, told from heaven ; 
" Till banifh'd Philoftctes 'gainft the walls 
** Of Troy fhall bend the confecrated bow, 
** By Hercules bequeathed, defeat and death 
^* Shall furely wjMt upon-the Grecian hofts." 
Remember this ; proceed. I follow thee. [Exeunt. 

" . ' - SCENE 



NEOPTOLBMUS. 

Nay ! hold, my Lord, 
Fardon that I thus &r prefume. To me 
Leave that. 

ULYSSES. 

Biit is it fafe to leave him arm'd ? 

NBOPTOLEMUS. 
I will enfure fuccefs yid fafety to us ; 
Mean time do thou to fome fhort diftance go. 
Take with thee Agarifta — when he wakes, 
rU be at hand to profit by the occaiion. 



agahista. 
You will not fend me too— 
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rilcaU,tHee*bacL - . 

When thy return is fafc ; confider, love, 

That, in the tranfport ,of lijs rage x^ fear, 
He in a moment might do that, which time 
Shall never mend, nor T e er ceafe to weep. 



AGARISTA. 

I go, but let my abfence be a fliort one. 

\ExiUnt AGAil.t3TA atli ULYSSE9« 



pHiLocTEtEs, wakings fiepi forward. 

' PHILOCTETES. 

Oh, ye Meft Grods ! . fo charming was that fleep, 

I had forgotten all my wretchednefs. 

Methought fome* gentle fpirit in my eaf 

A foothing requiem fanj^i I feel aiham'd 

To think how near to heaven I haVe been raisM, x 

Aworthlefsvifitbr.— rhear aftep. • > '. 

\^iarting back i^r/^^x*NEOPTaLEMus, andfelzes hii b(W* 
Who art thou ? fpcak, "or e*re I draw this bow. 



it 



xl.J. 
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WEOPTOtEMl?*. •> 

Tm one that could have feiz*d upon thine afms,^ - ^ 
And made thee mine. I fpar*d thee when afleep^ 
And waking fear thee not. Then ufe thy wilL 

PHltOGTfiTiS^* '. 

Alas ! alas ! young man, I am not wild. 
Nor favage, tho* my looks may fo interpret j 

B Thou 






Thou art a noble youth. I love thy courage. 
But who, and whence, and whither, I muft learn ? 
Thy habit calls thee Greek. ' 

It fj^eaks rhe' true- • 



• iOti 



« • * 



PHILOCTETES. 

( . \ 

Then of the Lemnian wanderer thou haft heard i 

' ' HEOPTOLEMtJS. 

Thou art a wretched man. I know thee not^ 

' <• 

PHILOCTETJBS^ 

And has no name of PhiIo6tetes yet, , . . 

No mention of his forrows, ever pierc'd 

A Grecian car ? That's worfe than all my woes^ 

M'EOPtOL£MU5^ 

Tho' Granger to thy form, thy name and woes 
HaVe often reached my ear *r the frequent theme 
Of our night-watching foMiers. Oft the guard. 
In midnight ftorms wrapping his cloak around him,. 
Of the bleak weather heedlefs but for thee. 

Exclaims *^ Poor PhiloAetes T' Thus I know thee. 

I. k 

*HItOCT*TE5. . . ,.. 

And who art thou, that, in fuch potent ftrain, 
Talk'ft of night-watching foldiew; and' the guard ? 



KE0p,^ 



K 
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My riatiie is Neoptolemus, the fon 

• OF. great Achilles ; for I call him great, 
Fearlefs of cenfute. 

PHILOCT£TSS. 

Oh, thrice honoured* name ! 
And do I fee the great Achilles' fon ? 
I fhould be proud {ndi nec^*ft thbu fcotn fuch greeting) 

• To touch thine hand. I knew the hero well. 

[neoptolemus lives him his band.\ 
And fomething of his lofty ftature mark, 
And gWious mien in thee. And pleas'd 1 am* 
Oh ! I could weary out the fun in telling 
Of his high deeds ; nay^ I could tire thine ear-^ 

That yet my father lives in your report 
Of fame unblemilh*d, much it gratifies 
The partial ear of filial love ; and fond ' 
I hang upon thofe lips that fweedy found 
A parent's well-earn'd praifb. 

* ylriLOCTETES. 

Beware, young rnafiy 
jiCfl dreaming o*er your father's glories, earn'd 
*fiy painful watchings in th' embattled field^ 
. You reft; content to be Achilles' fon, 
• tleir to his name alone, and not his* worth. 

[l^EOPTOLEMUS beckons to AOARISTA.J 

Bdt yet I hare not learnt thy whence, or whither. 
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PHIL0CTETS8. 

Imitiortbl gods ! 
What's here ?— I dream. Surely Tm made the fport 
Of angry Heaven, that lifts, me from my woeS-> 
To plunge me deeper. No, it cannot be ; 
And yet it is. This tablet lives ; it fpeaks ; 
It breathes ; it is my love. I'll worihip thee. 
As I have often* done, from mom to eve. 
This is my daughter fure : and art thou come 
To die within thefe arms, fo oft uplift 
As they have been to Heaven in prayer for thee? ■ ' * 
So oft as I have long'd to fee thy face. 
I fee it now all pale. — ^Awake, awake ! 
Lend me thy fcelp young man, we'll bear herhehCc. ' 
Befide my cave a flceplefs fburitairi falls 
With cool chalybeate ftream. Let us awa;y. 
It may refrelh her fainting fpirit. Come. 

« 

This burthen h but l^t to youthful lipibs. • * 

PHILOOTETES. 

I can requite thee only with my thankis. 

[Exeunt, bearing agarista. 



* 
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SCENE III. 



ICbe Sea-Jtde. A Ship chfe to the. Shore, 



/ • 



ifAII*OKS, AGAl^tSTA's WoThefl. THERSITES, Cltd 071 

OFFICER beloff^ih^ to tbe Sifip. ' 

FIRST WOMAN, 

« 

Where is our ipiftrels gone ? Sir, can ypu tell ? 



i 



►IP 

.'.I 



h 



I 

1 



THERSITES. 



What, A^arifta ? oh ! her blood is warm. 
She • s gone to brave the dangers of the woQc} 
JVith Neoptolemu^.^, 



• / 



FIRST WOMAN. 



For fliame, for fhame ! 
Speak with n>ore reverence of fo pure a m^iden^ 



. THERSITES, 



Kay, l?ut 'tis fo. 



FIRST W0MAW- 

Nay, but it is not fo, 
Jler guide is virtue, and her conduA fuch. 
The pureft maid that lives might envy her. 



< a - 



THBRSITES. 



Envy her wanderings through tho defcrt, ha ? 



PITST 
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OFFICER 

He did but jeft.' -CDnae, take then thy revenge. 

Tell him, but let him know it is in jeft, 

*He is as envious as the bloated toad. 

Tell him, but fmile, and fwcar'tis all a joke,' 

Impure himfelf, he hates all purity. 

Say too, .but be not more than half in earneft. 

He is as far in mind froih truth and honour 

As in his form from comelinefs and grace. 

Oh ! he loves jelling. — He *li applaud thy fport. 

PJRST WOMAN. 

There is but one obje<Stion to thefe jc^es. 

\ OFFICER, 

What's that? 

FIRST ^OMAN. 

They're true, perchance. 

J OPPlCBRr 






Let thee alone, 
I thought a woman's tongue could need no prompting* 

Enter i^Y^K^ alarmed and running. 

Oh, happy I ! to fee thy face again ! 
What though it be not of the handfomeft j 
StiJl I am glad to fee thee fafe again. 



V 
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THSaSITES. 

Me fafe ! and from what danger ? what dofi: mean ? 

LYCAS. • 

Mean ! why, that, being fafe, I'm glad to fee ihec. 

« 

THERSITES. 

Now may'ft thou fwear that thou haft loft thy wits. 
And thereby prove thou waft not bom a fool. 

LYCAS. 

Well, if I Ve loft my wits, I Ve fav'd my carcafc. 

THE&SITES. 

And well thou may*ft rejoice at fuch a bargain. 

LYCAS. 

Would you believe it, Sir ? Nq, Ma'am ; to you 
I '11 tell my ftory ; ladies will believe. — 



THERSITES. 



Ay, any thing.- 



LYCAS. 

Would you believe it. Madam ? 

FIRST WOMAN* 



Believe what } 



LYCAS. 

What I 'm about to tcU you ? 



FIRST. 



f, 



J 
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FIRST WOMAN, 



*&hear« 



THB11!IIT£S. 

No, no ; beliere it ere. you licar. 
For after "^were impoflibk, 

r 

tTCA^. 

I ve feat, 
t would thou had*ft been there, a ghoft ! 

riRST WOMAN. 

I thank you, 
I am content for once to have been abfent. 

THERSITES, 

A noon- tide ghoft ! thou certainly did'ft right 
To ftipulate for credit 4re 'twas told. 

FIRST WOMAN. 

And had it horns ? Come, Lycas, tell us, tell U$» 

THERSITES. 

The lady alks, was it a married ghoft ? 
Was -he like Menelaus ? had he horns ? 

tTCAS. 

Oh, paft a doubt he was a married ghoft. 
Huge horns ! 



.1 J 



FIRST 
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FIKST/mrOMA'Nk 

And hoofs ? 

• • k * 

LYCAS. 



I did not lift his foot 



i 



THERSITSS< 



Whom was he like ? 



LYCAS. 



Oh ! he had £ery eyej^ 
Tfet like thee — modeft, with no proudNi^p^ 
Of honeft looks, but arch, and fomewhat thief-like« 



THSESITBS. 



But why like me ? 



LYCASU 

r 

Ohi did r call thee modcfk? 
I cry you mercy. I was but in joke. 
Excufe me. I am ftill alarm'd.— 



What followed? 



FIRST WOMAN. 

But fay. 



THSK^tTES, 



Why the ghoft. The hero fled. 



• 4 • 



FIRST WOMAN. 

Coflae, teUthyfdfc Did li« puriue tiic6 feri ' 



- i. 
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LTOA&. 

I thank tfaeo fdr fuch cheer. I '11 tell my talc 

But yet I '11 not difturb our dinner-time. [^ExeunU 



SCJENE IL 






' 1 1 



1 • 



The Cave ^PHi^fOCTETBS bung zt^itb Skins of Beafisn 



f I - r » ^ • > 



« ■> • •■ 



. FHILOCTETES. 

I- ^' • ■ . . • 

THOU fpeak?ft of thy motfi^r in. fuch ftrangp 
And difbipt l^^m^^ . a^ thoiigh fome grievous &|te 
Had falleix OJor ^r Jbead. ..iCome^ briefly tq)!; 
Tell me the; woriS:* - ./ 



«f » 



▲aARISTA. 

Alas! alas, my fat^r,. *. ^<i^2f^x 



She hatl^ Ipi^g wan<icr'd in iElyfium. *, y .vv. 












. / ,. •■. 
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i^.,. 



Bleft be her lot t but let me heac nq more* \: t^5^^^ 



AGAHISTA. 



Let me proceed. ^Perhaps in what is left 
Of my Ihort ftory, fomething may be found 
To foothe thine ear ; . the woidSris paft. 



> *» • ' . ♦ ^ 






PHI- 
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Upon his daughter fo ? I will but oxl^, 

Since it doth move thee thus ; the chiefs in council 

Decreed a deputation fhooIdlDe fent 

To Letnnos, to intreat thee back again. 

Upon my knees in Menelaus* tent 

I fought permiffion, as' the higheft boon 

A powerful king could grant, nor fought in vain^^ - - 

In the tlaricc happy veffel to eo^bark. 

With favouring omens, and a profperous wind^ 

We fpread our fails, and to a long-loft father 

i am reftor'd. — 

[pHiL0CT£T£8 gazcs ou the pidun which be holds in 

ifu hand. 

PHIL0CTETE3. 

Perhaps it was her grief, 
' Grief for my abfence. No, I '11 ne'er return. 
I would be happy now. Look, daughter, loo^, - 

[taking down ajkin andjhewing //.] 
This is a white-bear's Ikin. A world of toil 
It coft to win it. You 'd have fmil'd to fee 
How I did labour, for I am but helplefs. 
But this, my never-failing mejQTenger, [7J^a;i«f an arroztf. 
This did his work. Then here's a cat o'mountain, 

[taki/jg down another Jkin<^ 
A nimble animal I promife you, 
I baited for the rogue three days and more. 
With crows, when, fated with his carrion meal, 
I tracM him to his fleeping-place. His fkin 
Is foft and glofly,* feel it, it fhall make 
A winter's robe for thee. 

Song. 



( *J > 
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Before th^ inevitabte bow} 
Drops the wing d or footed foe. 
JBut feilive boards and focial bow)^ 
iboiig hiVe tca9*d to gtad mf foul* 



[ExcAfi^. 



Itftv of Ac^ iHft sieotri^i 
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I.YCAS. . 

If you love muiic, liften to the winds. 

They murmur in the. Ihf qud»-or hear the waves. 

Their gentle motioi)~i»-more mufical 

Than my.hoorfe pipe. 

• • • 

OPFICBft. 

We know that thou CBiC&Jk/, 
We'll have thee fing. 

LYCAS. 

The ladies will be frighten*d. 

THERSITBS. 

What, ihall you fing of ghofts then ? never fear. 
We are^ a number here, and brave thy terrors. 

Song^ LYCAS. 

When I, firft breech'd, was turn'd adrift^ 

An honeft livelihood to find, 
I liv*d awhile on air, for thrift* 

But long that was not to my mmd. 

As round -a wiftful eye I caft, 
I chanc'd the azure main to fee—- • 

IVe found, IVe found, quoth I, at laft> 
An honeft livelihood for me. 



F % 



A failor- 






.Vai. 



A fiulov^boyi poor X^^ciSy looit 

iUoft^ bdpnr^ from morn to noon, .^ 

No lack' of 4uf iUid excrcife. J 

To port tetuhi^di oinr joBy crevir 

Quitted awhile the assure itiaiii. ^ 

Ate, drank, aridlo^M, Ktvcck or tvrar^ 3 

Then fpread our fails, aiid ofi'agaiiti ] 

Phnn cfne and t^othei* g!rl to part^ 
(With equal flames I lovUeach £iif,) 

It went, I (Mn it, to my hear^ 
But the fly winds foon ilole my care^ 

Now Lycas at the helm preiides. 

The dangers fcoming of the deep^ 
Safe thro* the foam the veflel rides, 

Tho* boifterous winds the ocean fwMplr 

mi, fiH, thea to ^efaik>r-boy, [Heirkis^ 

Another to the merry crew, [Drifiks a^rin^ 

If fcant and traniiefft be our joy^ 
Our forrow is as trsmfient toor 



Thnik^ thanks^ good lycas^ 



Yet hav« I T«tn& f«ir. 



OFVIGEK^ 
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OtVStMU 



OfwbaU 



VBBE8XT18* 



IfiCt it ihouM djMw the beafb around ii% 



liYCAt, 



Nay, fear not thou««Hifor we.depend oa thecy 
Sy magic of tby looks to ^hvm then) hencct 



T»S%fXTSat 

ru chano th^ni h^nce as foon as thou wilt iufhcr« 

ft 

Hl^ST SAIXiOK. 

Well, wfD, a fong*8 a foQg, a meal*s a meal^ 
$ut e'er Fd IcU my dinner for a fopg-^i^M* 

^Vhat aft thou angry, S^ilor^ with onr mirdi^ 

Not fo much angiy, $ir, as hun^, Sir^ 
For, pardon nie^i in this my neglig^qe, 
Sut I have eaten Utde more to day 
Tkm thQUi ^ni this ibxv'd jefting ge^tlemaxu 

OFPICBlt, 

And will not that fuffice I 
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Oh, Sir, grofswits ^Ijc- .1 
Muft have grofs food. 



r-"TT 
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TVLEKKUBS^ 






To live like us- 



Methinks it might content thee. 






' • v 10? 



:>~ 



^ ^ FIRST SAILOR.f, 

Like thee ? What, on my wits ? 
I fhould foon grow like theb^^d^* thin by half. 
Why thot^ ; qafpf'ft li vf? a weiel^ ,VP^^ ? J9!^^' ' 
I can't do that, Tm of a graver turn. 



THERSITES. 



Thou fpeak'ft'of gravity, aAdl6 tJlyffes ! ' */., 

Enter ulyssss aniNEOPTOLEMus, fpeaking with 

'warmtb^ 






NEOPTOLEMUS. 



Oh no, myXord, you are tooipearemptory« 






;.i ol ivi. / 
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ULYSSES^ 

i * _ . _ 

And you, I fear, toQ.youi\g^; but let it pais. , . - 
Give your^4ire<5lions to the officQ^r-* [j^eoptolemt7.$» 

and ofpiceW^^ apart. 
What Ihor^ld you think, Therfites, of a life 
So coloured as this wretched wanderer's i§« 
So limited to fpace, to folitude ^ ^ ' * * * ' ' 
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I 

TKEKSITES. 

' . I inuft. expire thro' ^leen. ' 
IMine is a fpcial tura,^ my Lord. 

ULYSSES. 

'Tis true 
Thou muft have objefts for thy ricficule ; 
A friend or two to rail at, or be wretched. . . 
And yet, methinks, to one in folitude 
Confin'd there is but little fource for lin^ 
But few temptations to offend the gods : 

*Twere fomewhat to be» (thus far innocepEtif 

» 

' THERSITES. 

Alas !. my Lord, Heaven knows, a little fpace 
Is room enough for fin, and folitude 
Proves but a flender barrier to offences. 
The bloated toad can his foul poifoAS breed ^ 
Beneath the preffiire of the coldefE ftoiiei 
With fpite as fell, as tho* he rang'd the globe. 

« 

ULYSSES. 

Had I not marked thee in thy petulance. 

For ever prompt to mock man's miferies, 

To paint his np,ture lower than it is, 

Difparage all his virtues — fondly dwell 

Upon his vices, as fome grateful tune ; 

I might have thought there was ^ daft of wifdom 

In thy difcourfe. But 'tis the whim of fortune. 

That, like thyfelf perverfe, in faypurfng thee, ., 

Makes thee feem wife, when thou'rt but fplenetic, 

F 4 THBR- 
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Bewafei 
rris a fid taik I have ID hjUidy but needfi;!!, 
I am aot yet btm natajre fQ pxx q^| 
^ut that I know her wprkings. I 4q |tad 
(For I have watch- 4 thee wjth 9f waiyeye) 
In thy fiill varying ch«^, pffv floihM, now pale^ 
Thy %bs reftiain*d, diy lilent dr<?pplng fe^ri^^ 
Ifure ^idiqitiom of 4 mind difturb*^}. 



What ihall I fiy ? oh^ if it ]x a crime , 

That I do love, thpu l^ft a ^uUty daqg^ter; 
yet pity me^ 

fmtQ0T?^B9, 

1 do^ ^t 'twcr^ felfe. piQr 
That ihbuld reftr^n me^ while the lar)dng w^und 
I prpbe, that inly f^eds i^n thy vita[$. 
Tis not fp long^ my daughter, that the world,. 
Bitter afid cpldj hath tum'd it$ back upon me, 
P^t I remeimber ^tfnz^ cqq)po^*d c^ nien 
With, paflipn^ ^lore thai» QSts.i^WQmf ft l;hey lov'd, 
But they lg^v'(j| go}d too, and the fway gf power. 
Confider, thou'rt the child of penury, 
) have iiQ fiqck^i nq herds, no kingdom fpr thee^ 
phall he, whq q'e? the piains of 'i^'heflaly 
iV rightful fceptre fways, whofe high defcent 
Is from the filyer-fbotcd Tiiptis. ta:ac*d ; 
Shall he enthrone an orphan by \)x% fide ? 
^d fhew ihee *midft the damfels of Larifla, 
Hj^jdol, ^e bright moon among the ftars ! 
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PHILOCTSTES. 

AlterM, Sir ! no, thefe looks hare never altered. 
This countenance did never bid you think . 
*Twas time- to bid adieu to ceremoay 
In prefence of my daughter. Mark me. Sir, 
I'll have her treated with fuch pointed form, 
As thp' yon cavern were my kingly manfion. 
And ihe this ifland*« Emprefs. 'Tis her right. 
And danger threatens him who dares withhold It 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Sir, I did crave. your pardon : not in fear. 
But reverence. If my unftudied courtefy 
Hath failed in refpeA, it is the fault. 
Not of i?iy will, but of a foldier's manners. 
Methought amid the funihine of her fmile« 
I fpy'd her cheek tear- wet, as with fome caule 
Of deep-diftrefs her ftruggling bofom heav'd. 
It cannot be, (I fpeak it under favour,) . 
Knowing your tendernefs, her filial love. 
That your difpleafure can have fallen on her, 

PHILOCTETES. 

And if it have ? I am her guard, her father. 
And fcarce, methinks, to thee accountable. 
She wants not fuch a panegyrift,. Sir. 

I7E0FTOLEMUS. 

Forgive me. Sir, if, in my fympathy, 
IJiave prefum'd thus far, to fpeak of her 
In humble praife ; how poor fuch praife as mine. 
How high fuch worth as her's, I kjiow full well. 
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Pardon me, my taxAi 
^^IK\s is no fpoil of waf , iio palm of valokr, 
^on ^mid*Uie toil^ and dull, and heat of comei^ 
JSlfe would I prbudly wear it, high ia lights 
*Tis a depofit fiw^rtd* *Tis the fruit 
Of the Hefperian garden^^'tis the fleece 
Of Cokhis-'''':and belufld its fiuthful guard* 

iThbtt dofi: 1h wandef from the path of rea(bii 
in thy difcourfe, I fcarce caii follow thee« 
[neoptolbmus ami ULtssEs coniinue converjtn^ n^aie 

VHiLOCTSTES^ Opening the door of bis cav^^ imei 

b^fwaj outi 



tia i let hie K Acn I do I dream ? For fure 
A voice accurs'd hgIw b^^ts upon miiie ear^ 
That fays Ulyflcs is at hand. Tod furc 
The wafoidg fpake. [f^HiL^CTEtEH^ ctftning ferib with 

iigiiatimi mdireffu iTEOFTO^LEMiif. 
My bot«r, yoiihg man, my boW. 
[uLtssfis, paJJinzhitiOHn itboptolemus and p«(ifLo$>' 

TETES, preyenfs tbi iaUerfrom ruevvwg tik Ihw^ 
I afk not, oh ye godls^ to niy compMixts 
Ceifation or relief', content to bear 
What others ihfink from, pain, and ^aht, zxA skot* 
Norfolitujfe, nor ifcej^efs night, norpaift 
So conftant to my couch, nor ichorous rhcum^ 
Th^t flows inceflant from my wound impure 

In 
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In fharp and fcaldjng drops, fo pierce my foul 

As thy unhallowed countenance. Oh heaven. 

If it be true, that, near the throne of Jove, 

Thou, equal Juftice, iit'ft, with fcales uplift. 

To weigh the deeds of men, and roufe the God 

Omnipotent, to punifh or reward. 

Why fleep'ft thou, goddefs ? wherefore do the wicked 

Opprefs deferted innocence, and finile 

To think thou heed'ft them not. Oh fhew thyfelf. 

And give me what will calm my woes — revenge ! 

Ah wou dft thou give me but my bow — and alk [To 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

If there be aught, fo poor a man can give, 
Alk what thou wilt,' and when, 'tis granted thee. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Receive thy bow. [philoctites prepares to Jboai 
ULTSSES, when neoptolemus interferes, -. 

But ftop — two boons I crave. 

philoctetes. 
Two boons ! fay twenty, all are granted thee, 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Life for Ulyfles — and a richer prize. 
Dearer than life, for Neoptolemus. 

PHILOCTETES* 

Whate*er It be, *tis thine, fo far my oath: 
But for thi» wretch, I do ref afe the boon^ 

ULYSSES* 
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ULYSSES, 

Stand, ft and aiide) thou fool^fh'bead-ilroog youth ; » 
I fcorn alike my afTailaixt and my guard. 
Thou doil behold a man who fears thee not. 

■ " * 

..PHILOCTETES. 

I know thee well ! and, where there's caufe for fear, 
I know thee wife enough to be afmid. 

[Nt^oTToi.EMVsJiiU prevents bis fiooiwg. 
Come, he fliall live awhile, to feed my fplecn*- 

[/ft returns his arrow to the quiver. 
We'll hear thee plead. — Art thou fo filent grown ? 
Haft thou no periods now ? no well-turn'd faws. 
That may pcrfuade us to withhold thy doom ? 
I do remember when thy flowing tropes 
So trimly counfeird for my banilhment. 
Thou wert not wont to be fo flow of fpeech. 
Now art thou Prince of Ithaca I Go to. 
Thou art my flave, — ^I give thee leave to live. 

ULYSSES. . . 

I fcorn thy gift — ^nay, I fliould fcorn myfelf 
If I fliould hold my life uppn thy pleafure* 

PHILOCTETES. 

Since thou would ft fcorn thyfelf, live on in fcorn. 
And in thy memory be it noted daily. 
To Philoftetes thou doft owe thy life, 
To the defpis'd,. the baniflxM Philoaetes. 

. . ULYSSES, 




( 96 ) 

¥hy foiHuiSe bsth nutd6 ft dcltard of diitlh 
t db dofy thise «i& my foxil; 

Oh> peace. 

t 

#Rii6CtST£S. 

^^ft titiMi 6otirt desith \ nay theii twill relenf ^ 
And grant thy pity tr. 

tJLYSSfiSi 

Behdd thy ftedfaii mMrk; 
[K£OPToi.£Hya ugmn inUrfdntl 

More fUihg fbr tJbis worthlefi life of thiiie t 

Well, well^ 'tis grafitdd« Coftiei Nedptoleihtt^i 

Cro wiiii the to riiy cave, aiid tafte my &r6| 

1 cannot bid you td a ioyHi fcaftj 

No maify goblets th^re of fkining or^, 

Upholdeii fcatce by niany a ^oanii^ flave^ j 

No tiahds rare j no ea&opjr of fbtte^^ 

KdOPTOtBMUS. ) 

Oh give itAy diri but whsft ^t tfare aiford^i 
My banquet is coinplete« 

That fhalt thou have; 
I do not feed with fiavesj or I wou'd alk theti 

\To ULY85E9. 

Oh, 
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Oh, I forget ; thou art from Ithaca ! 

Great king of Ithaca, wilt thou ftay here ? 

Or take thy pleafure in thefe territories ? 

We fhall return anon, and you Ihall^find us 

Ready to ferve thee with becoming homage. [£.v/V JPH» 

ULYSSES. 

Thus is it ever when prefumptuous youth, 
Plucking the guidance from difcretion's hand, 
XJfurps the helm. Behold the confequence. 
Which thou muft anfwer to our countrymen. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

IVIy Ijord, I love my country, with a flame. 

As bright, as pure as thine ; but name that man, 

I pray thee name that .Greek, who ftiall prefume 

To think, when he doth call, Achilles* fon 

Is tardy to replj- : no, no, my Lord, 

I have an anfwer for all reafoners : 

Truth ; and I '11 prove its virtue with this arm^ 

ULYSSES. ^ 

We are defpis'd, our purpofe overturn'd. 

NEOPTOLEMM. 

Not fo, indeed, not fo. Our purpofe thrives. 

It verges towards completion. - , 

ULYSSES.' 

Words no more, 
3ut deeds, I '11 worfhtp^ Prom the. crew I 'Jl choofit 
A lufty band, and force Ihall make hini our*s. 

G NB- 



( 83 ) 



\ 



> 



PHiLOCTETES enters from the cave* 

PHIL0CTETE8. 

"What ! doft thou fcorn my humble roof, young man ? 
W^ell, be it fo. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

Oh, no. Sir, no; myhafte 
Hath been Impeded by an argument ♦ 
Held with Ulyfles, I attend you, Sir* 

FHIL0CTETE3* 

Yet ftay awhile ; my daughter is unwelL 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

What facrifice, ye gods, might bring her health ? 

PHltOCTETES. 

Her's is an ailment of the rtiind ; perchance 
Some youth hath pra<ftis*d on her yielding nature^ 
And flie doth yearn to think how many waves 
Are rolling ftill betwixt her love and her* 
Such things will oft feverely touch the mind. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

I cannot bear that thought I 

PHILOCTETES. 

Why doft thou turn. 
And eafe thy bofom with fp deep a figh ? 

G a If 
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If thou doft know of fuch a circumftance^ 
I charge thee tell me plainly, tell mc all. 






NEOPTOLEMUS. 

I thank thee, Sir, for that thy kind indulgence 
Doth give me leave to fpeak upon a fubjeft 
So near my heart. I would thou could^ft infpe<5k 
The manfion of my foul : there fhould'ft thou find 
Thy daughter reigns, to the high gods alone 
A fecond deity. I am not proud 
That from the great Achilles' loins I fprang. 
That I have fubjefts many, large domains. 
Some fhare of credit for my Ikill in arms. — 
No. 'Tis my pride that I do love thy daughter* ' 
She is the kingdom I would win, the treafure 
I covet moft : poffeffing all things elfe. 
Yet lacking her, my wealth is poverty. 
But may I own, and not offend thine ear ? 
I have difclos*d the tenor of my love. 
For, paffion fuch as mine, ''through every fenfe 
Will fpeak ; not words alone the truth reveal- 
Mine ear, that doth devour her fyllables. 
By its attention hath confefs'd : mine eye. 
That with new luftre flames at her approach, * 
Hath plainly told the ftory ; and my tongue. 
Scarce capable of uttefanc6, hath pronounced 
By faltering accents all Ldve's eloquence. 
She hath endur'd fuch pleadings ; anfwering them. 
As a mild judge would anfwer the defence 
Of one he fain would refcue from misfortune* 
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PHILOCTETES. 

By Hercules, thou doft affail mine ear 
With fuch a ready coinage of apt words, 
That I can guefs my daughter's malady, 
I know the feeble, girlifh appetite 
Will, 'e*en to ficknefs, feed on honey'd words. 
A^d thou haft finely catered for her palate ! 

NEpPTOLEMUS. 

I am a fddier, Sir, no orator, 
^nd ne'er have fpoken yet but to the point, 
And as my feelings mov'd me. Oh, I would 
That, fomewhat more indulgent to my wilhes, 
I might onCiP hope to find in thee — ^ father, 

PHILOCTBTES. 

(Some, I fliall try thine art a little farther. 

Go call miy daughter forth, [neopt. goes into fie cave* 

This eloquence. 
That in a maiden's heart hath made fuch wounds, 
J^erchance may cure them^ like the Pelian ipear. [ne-t 

OPT. returns leading agarista, 
Ah ! is fhe then fq fpeedily reftor'4 
To health ? 

AOARISTA. 

Sicknefs, Sir, canflot bold me long. 
When thou ^rt nigh. 

G 3 ?HI- 
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PHILOCTETBS. 

Take, then, thy boon. 
And with it, all the wiihes a fond parent 
rorms for the deareft objeAs of his love. 
Come, Agarifta, look not fo dejefted. 
Think what a weight of woe the gods have heaped 
Upon thy father's head ; and doft thou flirink ? 
What ! is my fente^ice, then, fo harfli an one ? 

A6ARISTA. 

It is not forrow that opprefles me, 
•It is thy kindnefs. 

PHILOCTETES. 

Light be the burthen then. 
For thy deferts might bear a double load. 
Come^ come, no longer be this defert ifle 
A dreary folitude. We '11 live together. 
This youth fliall bear my bow.-^ My aged limbs 
I '11 reft ; and fometimes, to beguile an hour, 
Thou Ihalt relate the ftory of thy love; 
And the fond narrative that cheers the teller 
Shall bid me for a while forget my pains. 

NEOPTOLEMITS. 

Where'er this maiden dwells is paradife ; 

There would I live, there die : but thou 'It applaud, 

Jf, even in this moment of my raptures, 

{ caft an anxious thought upon my country. 

Q 4 PHI- 
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AGARISTA. . 

How doth it wring my foul, that thou Ihould'ft think 
I can aught coimlel tJiat might give thee pain I 
This youth Ihall teftify, iince firft I faw him, 
('Twcre but a calciiiatipn idly made, 

r 

To fay how long it is that I haye lov'd,) 

i ne'er have banifh'il thee my memory, 

Nor of my duty made a facrificQ. 

Oft hcith he prefs'd his fuit, as oft with tears 

Have I invpk'd thy name, to ratify 

The wifhes of my foul, till now deferr*d. 

If to the high rewards I have receiv'd 

Aught could be added, I flipuld now intreat— : 

]But thou art weary with my talk. — • 

Say on, 
Although thy words feduce me from my purpofe* 

AGARISTA. 

Alas ! the trumpet hath no charms for me. 
And it may ill befit a maiden's tongue, ' 

Amid thefe peaceful fhades to counfel war. 
But I have learnt, and from a father's leflbns. 
That when bur country's woes require our arms^ 
•The unarm'd fluggard taftes inglorious eafc. 



PHILOCTETES. 

Speak'ft thou of eafe ? Ah ! fuch a ten years' eafe 

Have I endur'd, as to my bittereft foe 

I fcarce could wifli. Thou doll not mock me fure. 

AGA- 
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^ AGARISTA. 

T&e feafon is at hand, thou fhalt have eafc. 
And glory too. Among the warrior Greeks 
A godlike man there is, his name Machaon. 
Upon whofe pealing art the heavenly powers 
Such bleffing have conferred, that by his Ikill 
He can, with mixture due of powerful herbs, 
Freflien the fallow cheek, invigorate 
The nervelefs heftic youth, and chace the gloom 
From the dejedled lazar's hollow eye. 
He with the rofes of new blooming health 
Shall bind thy temples. — 

NEOPTOLEMUS, 

And the conqueror's laurel 
Shall form a wreath thou wilt be proud to wear^ 

AGAJIISTA. 

Oh, think of health reftor'd, of Troy overcome ! 

V PHILOCTETES, 

t 

Fond hopes and falfe ! but I am paft contending, 
I know not whether rcafon or aflFeftion 
Hath won me to your will. But I do feel 
I am yQur captive now. Oh, lead me hence, 
Firft to my cave; thence when you will, and whither. 

\E9ieunt to the cave. 
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SCENE. 

Tb< Shore. A Bay. Tbe Ship, thersites. the 
Women. Sailors. Officer^ vltsses. 

i;.YCASt 

Why rail on me ! mine is an honeft life, 
I live by daily labour of my hands. 
While thee the ftate maintains in idlenefs. 
J keep myfelf. Sure I *m as good as thou art, 

THE&SXTSS. 

Thy means are better. Thou doft keep a fool ; 
My llender fortune finds me no fuch pageant. 

LYCAS. 

I would advife thee not to goad my fpol, 
Jieft h? fliould kick, and overturn thy wifdoni, 

THEKSITES, 

Thou fpeak'ft a^vifedly ! an honeft man. 
Talk of an afs ! and kicking is the word. 
, I thank thee for that hint, fairrfpoken Sir ! 
Who goadeth tl^ee may haply meet a kick. 



LYCAS, 

Thqu art fo full gf tricks in thy difcourfe, 
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Th;it it is dangVous for an honeft man 

To talk \yith thee. I will to thefe fair creature?. 

Thou ''It to the women, ha ! a ticklilh mode 
To fiivc the pittance of thine honefty. 

FIRST WOMAK. 

He always aims fome idle fhai)t at u$« 

THERSITBS, 

^is the firft time I have been thought like Cupid } 
A thoufand tjianks for thy new limil^. 



i ' ' 



FIRST WOMAN. 

No, let me do all juftice to the qian^ 
'Midft all the frolics of his peevifh wit 
Contrived with honeft view to thwart us wof^eq* 
IIe'ne*er did petfecute us with his love* 

THERSITES. 

I never dar'd to lovt, left fome Fair nymph 
Should love me in return ; and that, you knQWi 
I fcarce deferve. No, I 'm a batchelor. 
Always at hand, always within thq call 
Of any lady, fhat may want my fefvicc;, 

« • • 

PIRST'WOMAN, 

Alas! and can the women be fo poD^t ' 
In ftate or fpirit as to call gn thee ? 
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TttERSITfiS. 

Call ! ay like fcatter'd partridges. 1 kndw 
Their notes as well, and I can anfwer them. 

fIRST WOMAX* 

Oh, matchlefs impudence ! 

THERSITES. 

Nay, do not flatter, 
I am not impudent ! I have no grace 
Might go fo near to win a lady's love. 

FIRST WOMAN, 

I thought thou faid'ft the women calVd for thc€; ? 

THERSITES. 

True.- But that 's not fo much becaufe they love me. 
As that it is the whim, and I 'm at hand. 
So pleafe you. Madam, on fome moonlight night 
Lend me your ear awhile, and hear me whifper. 

FIRST WOMAN. 

What would'ft thou tell me ? 

TK£RSITS$. 

Oh !: nofnatter what. 
Ileavc that to the moon'-s mild influence. 
She teacheth fwains to fpeak\ and nymphs to liflten. 
It is the gentle murmur of the voice, 
\ The theme, the fe^fon, not the words that fpeak. 
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This man doth live, and in fome credit too. 
By dealing out among us, whys and wherefores — ' 
Patches and ftireds of reafon he retails. 
And 'tis a a thriving trade.-^For, we who buy 
Pay him our fufFrage on all great occafions. 
We banifli whom it pleafeth him to hate. 
And we recall whom he doth wifli recail'd. 
*Tis a fine thing to have a nation's car ! [philocte- 

TEs's voice is heard from behind the fcems^ 

PHILOCTETES. 

Softly, my daughter, not fo faft, I pray thee, 

THERSITES. 

Look, . Lycas, look, — ^thy ghoft, yet never fear, 
'Tis a tame ghoft ; .for, fee ! a woman leads him. 

EnUr PHILOCTETES and agarista ; Jhe bearing a 
Jkin and fome. arrows^ and be other fiins, his icw, 

wooden bowl^ i^c. 

PHILOCTETES, 

Therfites ! or my aged eyes deceive me. 

I did not think again to have beheld 

So many countrymen. Doft know me, Greek ? 

THERSITES. ^ 

So much the doublet maketh of the man. 
And in the meafure of your manhood. Sir, 
So hath your tailor fcanted you of late, 
* That, pardon me, I fcarce did recognize you.. 
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P.HIL'OCTfiTEiSS,, 

,' '' 

I have no burthens, youth> but of the mind : 
And I could ill fupport to give thee them. 
How often have I vifited this place ? 
See you that rocky fragment to the right ? 
When to this ifland I was firft conveyed, 
'Twas on that ftone after my tedious voyage 
I laid me down and flept : when I awoke 

Guefs at the horrors of my folitude ! 

Our mariners were gone. I was alone, 

And ftore of forrow was my whole pofleflion. 

Yet e*en in this my liberty was check'd ; 

For I was aw'd to filence by the roar 

Of hungry beafts that hover'd round the bay. 

Oft with an aching heart did I return 

To this fad ftone> if haply I might hear 

A dafliing oar, or fpy fome friendly fail. 

Alas ! no dalhing oar, no friendly fail. 

Once cheer'd my foul through all my banifhment. 

Yet did I not withhold my conftant prayers, 

Each morning proftrate in the eye of Heaven. ? 

Sec how the ftone is fretted with rny knee j 

AGAR r ST A. . • 

I would thy thoughts were in a happier train. 
This is a time, Sir, for more pleafing themes. . 

AG ARIST A ^nj(S. 

Leave, oh ! leave the theme of forrow ; 

For, the never-failing fun 
Shall light us with his beams to-morrow 

Homeward, ere his toil be done. 

H Long 
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Long bereft of life's beft trcafure, 

Helplefs, hopelefs, and forlorn, 
Lo ! the voice of focial pleafure 

Soon fhall welcome thy return. 

Ye waves, in murmurs foftly dyings 

Still in favouring current .flow. 
Ye gentle gales, I love your fighing ; -^ 

Ceafe not homewaifd ftill to blow, 

r- • ' . - . ■ . 

PIRST WOMAN. 

Perhaps, Sir, next to killing of a pig. 

Your wifdom may approve the charms of mufic. 

^ THERSITES. 

Of all the vices mufic is.moft charming, 

FIRST WOMAN. 

Why of all vices ? 

THERSITES. 

Nay, if you would rather— 
Of all the virtues mufic is moft. charming. 

• » , • • • 

FIRST WOMAN. 

Come, I fliould like to hear thee fpeak Um praifes. 
So ftrangely would'ft thou treat a theme of praife I 

THERSITES. 

Nothing fo eafy, Ma'am. Is there a nymph 

Not quite fo gamefome as her fwain would wiih her. 

Halting 'twixt prudery and its oppofitc. 

Touch but the viol in her ear — ^you '11 find 

2 Mufic 
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Mufic hath virtue (mark its virtue now) 

To ftart a thoufand frolicfome/ideas^ . t 

To folve her doubts, to move her; charity. 

To light up fuch a beacon in her eye, , 

That the poor fwain, half-fhipwreck*d, quits his tear% 

Seeing where he may furelyicaft his anchor. 

If you but thrum your catgut at her window^ . - 

The coldeft matron, in the coldeft nighty , . / ,, 

Will to the cafenient. In my youth at Sparta, ,.- 

When we chanced want fome half a dozen fpinfters. 

It was our way to fend the cymbal-boy 

To roufe the ftreet, — Oh I 'twas « merry fight. 

To fee the damfels trooping to his call, »* 

Like fwarming bees to the dull thoufewife!s tinkling. 

What farther virtues we did prove iumu^c, t , . r^ . 

I '11 leave, a riddle. Ma'am, for your good leifure* 

KEOPTOLEMUS. 

Come, Lycas, to the ruler of the fea 

Our cuftomary rites muft be difcharg'd. \Enter Sailers 

from thejbipf wUb three large goblets y isfc. for the /«- 

crifice. . - ^ 

Or ere this world of waters we attempt. 
We mufi: approach the gods with facrifice. 

rHILOCT£T£S. 

And be this rock our altar. — 

NEOPTOLEMUS^«^A 

Ruler of the raging fea, 

Votire wine from goblets three. 

With hands, and hearts, from grudging free. 

And hymns of praife we pour to thee. 
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